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Fivery new enterprise in er man 
engages, should be preced led by look- 
ing x to God for his biessins _— 7 here- 
fore. in toe commencement of these 
our labors, we pray, 


Direct us, O Lord, in all our doings, 
wi iii thy most precious favor, and further us 
with thy con! san il help; that in all our 
works begua, continuc d, and ended in thee, 
Wwe may ta tey fy thy holy name ; and finally, 
by thy merey, obiain everlasting life, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord— Amen. 


We live in astonishing times. Re- 
volution afer revolution stalks across 
our field of vision. The very elements 
of society seem in wild uproar. The 
pillars of ancient kingdoms totter to 
their fall. Empires t! hemselves crum- 
ble in the dust. We behold not a few 
thousands, as in former years, but, 
millions marshalled to the fieid of 
combat. Wesee the blood of the 
human family rolling in torrents ; we 
hear the groans of myriads of or- 
phans. The destroying ange! is hurl- 
ing tempest after tempest of desolati- 
on across the face of the globe. T'o 
just judgment has Omnipotence ari- 
sen! Lie has a controversy with the 
powers that be—He is visiting for 
iniquity. Hie is punishing crime. 

Amid all these horrors ’tis delight- 
fulto perceive thatgsthe sceptre of 
Immanuel is extendmg its sway. — 
** When judgments are abroad in the 
earth the inhabitants thereof learn 
righteousness.” ‘This is now proving. 

Sei moe of their former folly, men 
are beg more coneniiie to do 
their duty e iheir God. In Chris- 
es a spirit of fervent, active, en- 


oH “1 y y is widely reviving. We 
0 ible Societies m ptyii 
shed t two continen ge Wee : 





those continent s, not only engaged for 


their own good, but putting forth their 
hand to heip their sisters, Asia and 
Africa. One consentaneous exertion 
is making by the soldiers of the Cross 
in every corner of the world We 
presume it not too much to say that 
more is now doing for the spread of 
the gospel than has been done at any 
period during the preceding fifteen 
hundred years. We know, 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run: 
therefore wa cannot but hope thatthe 
times now passing over us are indi@a- 

tions of the great millenium. 

Such being the case it must be in- 
teresting to ali to watch events as 
they rise, to note them as they pass. 
Every Christian must delight in ob- 
serving the progress of the Cross in 
its march to universal. empire. 

Qur object is to act as heralds of 
that Cross. To announce to our 
readers from time to tic the state of 
the spiritual war. We propose when 
the banner of Immanuel shall be 
planted amid the ruins of any new 
conquest—of any newly demolished 
temple of idolatry—to publish the glad 
tidings. We wish, as humble follow- 
ers, to watch “ the flight of that an- 
gel who has the everlasting gospel] to 
preach”—-to declare what new climes 
have listened to his voice+what new 
altars have bowed beneath his sway. 

“ Essays to do good” will from 
time to time appear in our pages. 

We shall also strive to pourtnay 
the glories ofthe departing Christian, 
as we may have opportunity. 

Such of the flowers of Castalia as 


~)vave been sprinkled from the saeved 


font we shall with pleasure present to 
our readers, 
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In the name ofthe Lord !'ft we up 
dur banner and commence a crusade 
against pride, proflizacy, lukewarm: 
ness and ignorance. “iay the spirit 

of grace accompany our progress, and 
make it effectual to the everias: ing 
Salvation of many. ‘Then shell we 
ebtain the reward, end ali the reward 


we seek. 
THE EDITOR 


Martinsburgh, Nov 16, 1si5, 





Wuen we come forward on the 
theatre of activa and lovk around us, 
we find ourselves In a state of toil, 
trouble and danger. Obliged to earn 
our bread by the sweat of our brow, 
we are subject atthe same iime to 
all the caprices of disease and of dis. 
appointment ;—exposed to the surges 
of passion, the rackings of pain. and 
finally to tremendous combat with 
death. Weare sure of the possession 
of no present felicity ; and oft, very 
oft, obliged to labour in vain. The 
objects of our desire fly from us:— 
The central subject of our affections— 
that around which cling our very 
heart-strings, often vanishes from our 
grasp ; and leaves us mournful, with- 
out an aim, withoutapleasure The 
cold hand of disappointment scatters 
blighting over all the flowers of every 
day of our existence, and, es with 
icy clods, congeals our very spirits. 


Thus sitaated, what have we to 
cheer us?. What are our counterba- 
lancing joys ?—The social affections 
and self love—wealth, pleasure, ho 


nor. 


We have friends. On them are 


placed our ardent attachments. They 
are the very life of our life. With 
their hearts ours mingle. In passing 


along our pilgrimage we find them 
cheerers and consoiers. Iu the flow 
of soul with them we forget our aiflic. 

tions and drink deep of the cup of sa- 
Kae | y are a rich source of 


delight.—But, by a blow of Death's 


a 
unfailing orm, our dearest friends Tie 
cold arid inanimete—food for Works — 
the temants of the clods of the valle 
From their eve has iled that expres. 


gon Of soul which spoke }ov to our 85 

from thetr cheek ‘as faded es very 
tint of freshness ;—tioathand in wiieh 
ours tras been a thousand times warm- 
ly grasped, iss *nd motionless ;— 
frou their linbs nes venished egili- 
ty s— . fme we behold neught but @ 
marGie memento of former joy, at 


sight of which the soul droops in hea. 
and the heart heaves with 
bursting sighs. Beside, tio’ death 
do mot seize them. weare liable by a 
thousand acciden‘s to losa their friend. 
ship. We may be shut out from their 
society, and thus our joy be lessened 
rather than increased by their reci- 
procated love. 

Wee have parents, whose care pro- 
tects, whose society makes life rich ; 
they may be involved in temporal 
ruin, andthus, thro’ our sy mpathy, 
make us miserable :—they may pine 
on the bed of languishment, and thus 
stretch our heart-: strings on the rack ; 
they may become tie prey of death. 

Our children, the idols of our affec- 
tioms, arealso cropped hke the fair 
flower when just putting forth their 
bloorm ; or, if they live, they are lia- 
ble to accidents and error. They 
may run with swift step along the 
broad road to ruin, and hurry ” both 
the m selves and us to destruction. 

But there is a higher joy in that 
intimate union of souls which binds a 
wedded pair, gO as of twain to make 
one. Here is™a source of pleasure 
which is valuable indeed—we have a 

rtrrer on whose bosom to repose a- 
mid all the disgquietudes of our way ; 


Virressy, 


ene by whom our sorrows are borne ; 


ene whoisthe helper of our joys ;— — 
wo strives by the assidnities. of love 


to clase care from eur brow ;—who 


cutis for us every breathing rose in 
life°s partetre, This isa union worth 
el’ner 


living: for. This isindeed a swee 
of existence.— Separation. must come, 
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S andit may come soon! This is the 
alloy. This embitters even the mo- 
ments of exuitation. And when it 
does come indeed—-when we are cal- 
led tu divide our soul, to lay one half 
of our very heart in the grave, then, 
oh then, ic bitterness anguish and ago- 
ny: Tien we seek the weeping wil- 
lew and the gloomy grot: ‘Then we 
deligiit in the sombre day: We wan- 
der in darkness forlorn: We love the 
shades of midnight and compare them 
to the color of vur fate. 

Bat, we pursue pleasure; we Crink 
the cup of inebriaticn; we bound a- 
long in the dance of delignt; our soi- 
rits tread a thoughtless mase; ail ts 
sparkling a]! is brilliant and the aay 
of festivity is but the precursor to the 
night of palety ; In the words of the 
high priest of licentiousness—he who 
is the curse of eleyant literature—who 
has poured poison mingled with fas- 
: cination throughout almost the whole 
. inass of polished mind in England and 
& America—l mean Thomas Moore— 
; ‘‘ We leave oftr book on pleasure’s bow], 
«* And turn the leaf with folly’s teather.” 
But bye ard bye, cur spirits, owing 
to constant excitement, flag end sink: 
our constitutions Cecay ; disease takes 
possession Of us; and by a decree, 
more certaim than fate’s, our health, 
our strength, our gaiety and our re- 
‘BR putation are mingled in one promis- 
cuous ruin: existence becomes a bur- 
'B den. and we drag outa wretched gou 
'@ ty life, palsied in appetites both of 
'R soul and body. 
—@ #$=Whattho’ we strike higher and 
place our chief hopes on intellectual 
pleasure. Here, indeed, we have more 
rational ground of increased satisfac- 
tion. . But the pains of the literary 
“Tan afe proportioned to his joys — 
His very oe¢cupation cultivates a thou. 
sand sensibilities to sorrow which the 
common dull mind knows not. By ri- 
valry his life may be embittered. By 
disappointed variety He ma y be made 
™@ 8 Misanthrope. The very excess of 
Ais inteliectual gratilications also will 











have a tendency to create a sickness 
of mind and to make him discontent- 
ed with the realities of life. “Thus 
his very pleasures like those of dissi- 
pation may be said to administer to 
his pring. 

Suppose wealth be our object—sor- 
did sim this, butthousands make it 
theirs. Wealth disappoints us in the 
pursuit ; fails to satisty our souls when 
possessed ; and leaves us very often 
suddenly in life, and always at death. 
Besices ihe pursuit of it contracts the 
social affections; makes a man’s soul 
barren of generous emotions and lus- 
cious-giatitications—his heart like the 
heath in which neither flowers nor 
fruits will grow. 

We climb the ladder of ambition, 
full of anxiety, toiling at every step, 
and ninety nine times eut of a hun- 
dred «ve fal). 

Thus our social affections, consid- 
ered in themeel ves, are to us, Ceprav- 
ed creatures, but scurces of woe: our 
self love, by meeting ten thousand re- 
buffs embitters our existence— our ea- 
gerness for weaith, for honor, for 
pleasure, but drinks up our spirits 
and destroys cur souls. 

More dreadful than all these tho’, 
we have death to encounter; that ter- 
rible enemy, the thovght of whom 
filis with forebedings, whose touch is 
the climax ofhorrors. We feel that 
beyond the grave we must live again, 
and how there we shall be situated, 
whether in happinese or misery, is 
an awful gonbt : clouds and darkness 
reset upon it: Deepening shades in- 
vest our farthest ken. Amid all this 
who can comfort us? can wealth ? 
cen friends ? canfame? What ¢om- 
fort had the wise men of antiquity ? 
Hear «ne of the greatest of them, 
Aristotle, say, “in pollution I was 
born: anxious I have lived: coubting 
I die: Oh thou cause of causes pity 
me !”’ 

Where ther, child of mortality! 
where wilt thou look for comfort ? 
What can console thee under peins, 
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disappointments and sorrows? What 
can brighten the eye of thy affliction 
and robe the brow of death wiih light 
‘and glory ? 
THE BIBLE, 

Yes here is the fount of joy; the 
spring of delight ; exuberance of con- 
solations. Here flow rilis ftora those 
rivers of pleasure at God's rig iit hand. 
Man, come here, take conmifort ! take 
healing ! take atrengih! take lite e- 
ternal !—Sublimated in thy views, 
thou shalt forget the ills of thy  pil- 
grimage. Celestial in thy affections, 
thou shalt soar above disappointment 
An heir of Lleaven, thou canst never 
be poor. A child of Omnipotence 
thou canst never suffer. Here, here 
is the value of human existence —the 
grand alchymy which shall transmuie 
every thing into gold. Here grow 
perennial flowers, Ile:e tlourish frui's 
for the seraphim. Were is converse 
with angels. .Herea is communion 
with God. 

Thro’ this divine word we soar in 
the seale of existence By ic eternity 
is made to spread its vast before us, 
to evolve its wonders: We behold it 
with the eye of intelligence: We see 
its secrets: No more gloom bounds 
our prospect ; but light, life and glo- 
ry burst together upon our view. A 
blaze of effulgence pours around us, 
and we forget this world in the hope 


of another. 
OURS YS ae 





The following letter was written by a young 
lady who now receives the praises of the 
guardians of literature of our land, as an 
author. It breathes so pure a spirit of 
piety that we present it to our female rea- 
ders with a view to their benefit. We do 
it also with a prayer that they, like its 
author, may adorn the doctrine of God, 
their Saviour, in all things. 


As our evangelical correspondent did aot 
intend this for the public eye, we 
might, even tho’ she is. fr distant from 
us, ask her pardon for thus bringing it for- 
ward, but we know the paramount desire 
of her soul is the glory of her God, and 
we know not how she can more eflectual- 


ly gratify that desire than by presenting 


the effusions ofher mind and heart to the 
contemplation of the world. 


The termination of your past jour. 
ney gave me pleasure, for | have 
known enough of the heart of a stran. 
ger to rejoice when one finds his 
home. Li os painful to wahaer kk ng 
where we tive little intereat, and stil] 
less enjeyinen', were we see only 
new cvounfeuances, aud study them 
for traces of congeniatity or of piety, 
ofien seekiny vaurly, and ever feeling 
as an isolated being whose bands of 
consanguinity are luosed But we tor- 
get that we have ever suffered, when 
we view avain the spot of our nativi- 
ty, the rouf of our paternal abode, 
the friends whose felicity is interwo. 
ven with our own We teel the emo- 
tions elevated but tranquil:zed, and 
the soul secretly bearing incense to 
Him, who has guided our, footsteps, 
and strengthened us, even when we 
knew it not. In wandesings either 
transient or protracted we realize 
forcibly our Gependance upon a giea- 
ter Being. We are exposed to dan- 
gers, and he preserves us—weary, 
and he refreshes us—separated from 
friends, and be comforts us. “ [le 
knoweth our frame; he remembereth 
that we are but dust:—and as a fath- 
er pitieth bis children, so he pitieth 
them that fear him.” 









Your account of the Philedelphiage | 
Evangelical Society, afforded mef | 
much. satisfaction. Many of our large | 
cities display charitable institutions, 
and asylums for afiliction, on thee $ 
plan of Him who went about doing | 
good. How happy to spend a life in : 
piously relieving misery, and diffus- ; 


ing joy ; shedding like an ange! gifts 
of beneficence among men, and th 
ascending where goodness is kn 
and rewarded, 
l rejoice with you at the intelli 
gence of religious revivals and the 
pouring forth ofthe spirit. Who that 
experiences the efficacy of our mos 
holy religion, can be indifferent 
the spiritual return of those who wert 











as strangers end aliens from their 
God Ly ate wildly ia the ere 
petis of the world ? Let us enfceat 
tu be more earnesily Cerirous of the 
gory of Him who is mauifesting him- 
seif in the churches, to be more con- 
formable to Lis will, and to bear 
more evidentiy the seal of his spirit. 
The days in which we live are dark 
and portentous, few can undersiand 
the signs of the times, but the rapid 
fulfilment of prophecy pvlnts us to 
the incontrovertible tiuth of Scrip- 
ture, and the firm foundation of our 
faith. ‘The charge to every one who 
eulists under the bunner of the Cross, 
seems to be for tirmnuess—for resulu- 
tion—for activity—for the girdcing on 
of the whole armour of God. ‘Lhe 
enmity which he encounters who 
would live above the world, dis. 
courages the faint-hearted, and him 
who is only, *‘ almost a christian,” 
but toevery true follower of Jesus 

‘urist the voice of the Almiphty 
commands—* be thou faithful unto 
death "—and promises—”* | will give 
thee a crown of life.” 

Of the spiritual] state of my native 
place, lam not suffered to give youa 
pleasing account. Some dcecline from 
the good path, many slumber and 
sleep, noneappear deeply impressed 
with the things that belong to their 
everlasting peace. Yet we do not 
despond, tor we are in the hands of 
one who at first called light from 
Chaos, and who is able to illuminate 
darkness, and to waken stupidity — 
The effusions of the spirit are his, 
and he has promised to give them to 
these who ask him; though he might 
have rejected our "whole race, i 

jovid he even now enter strictly in 
to judgment, every tongue must be 
mute, and every sou! guilty before 


ik aj 


you met with the life and 
writings of Mertha Laurens Ramsay, 
late of Charleston, (South Carolina ?) 
To me it has been a new work, mt 


inexpressibly interesting. Its page 


181 





have shewn me another saint walking 
firmly inthe steps of our Saviour, 
amidst tie gaieties of youth, and the 
tunity ; now meekly bear- 
ing prosperity, wens patiently support- 
lig adveri'y d bv ail her ez aviily 
shangenr purified and made white, 
until fioally, we trust, ber robes have 
been rendered spotless in the bivod ef 
the Laub. But if you have reall this, 
MY €ucvmlulss are unneces-ary ; and 
if you have not, I wouid svt influence 


cares of ins 


your judgment. Ac.ept my best 
wishes that you may walk like the 
Lizh priest of cur protession, and 


eveutually enter thove mansions which 
he has purchased that Lis faithiul and 
weary servants might obtain unbre 
ken rest. 

Your friendin the fellow- 


ship of the gc spel. 


-_—— ————— 


TIE COTTAGER’S WIFE. 





** The short and simple annals of the peor.” 


PART 1. 
“To the poor,” said our Lord, 
when que estioned as to his divine mis- 


sion, “is the Gospel preached.” The 
* common people,” too, we are told 
by one of the Evangelists, heard our 


Saviour * pladly.” St Pau! ceclares,* 
that * not many wise men afier the 
flesh, nut meny mighty. not many 
noble sre called.”’ And St. James 
asks, whether it is not notorious, that 
God hath “ chosen the poor of this 
world, rich in faith, and heirs of the 
kingdom which-he hath promised to | 
them that love him 2” The subse- 
quent history of the Church of Christ 
presents a similar testimony. To the 
poor the Goszel has still been preech- 
ed, and by them it has, in general, 
been most favourably received. A- 
mongst this humble class. some of 
the most striking instances of the 
power and grace of Christ have 
been exhibited; aad by them huve the 





* 1 Cor... 16, 
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rich blessing ofhis Gospel been fre- 
quently most highly prized, and 
anost purely enjoyed 

Ip adding another proof of the truth 
of these remark Ss, 
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folf under ny own obser- 


irom an examopie 


which lately 
vation, my cnly motives are to is- 
play the glory of the Redeemer, and 
the excelieacy of the Gospel; and to 
draw fvcia a simple statement of facts, 
a few plain but important lessons of 
§psiruction and consolation for the 
benelit of my chrisuan brethren. 

I was lately called to undertake the 
pastoral care of a small part. 


of the injand couaties. My predeces- 


sh. in one 


gor, now gone te give Up his account 
to the great Sheoherd and Bishop of 
souls, was a ian of considerable tal- 
ents and learning; of sincere piety, 
and most amiable manners. [lis re- 
jigious views were not perhaps such 
as could be censidered as thoroughly 
scriptural ; and my respected friead 
¢dfor such he was} during the latter 
part of his life, began to perceive 
their insufficiency. 1 am not sure, in- 
deed, whether the pressure of this 
eonviction, upon a peculiarly thought- 
ful and conscientious mind, was not 
the oceasion of his 

prematute death. But though the 
defecis in his religious system mate- 
rialiy affected his comfort, 1 cannot 
but tiink well of his satety. Ila his 
parish, his preaching and private ex- 
rtions, which were In many respects 
exemplary, had preduced a remarka- 
bie devree of regularity and decency 
of weanners among the poor people, 
of whom it was almost exciusively 
composed. How far his labours were 
blessed in producing those genuine 
and wpequivocal fraits of repentance 
and feithi inthe hearts of any of his 
parishioners, which every zealous 
ministe* is anxious to perceive, Lam 
as yet avarcely competent to deter- 
mine. Lfear that but little of this 
kind was effected Yet in the case 
ofthe person of whom [ am now a- 


bout te give youa short account, | 


in some degree. 
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found that my amiable predecesser 
had certainly been instrumental ip 
doing much real good, both by his 
sermons, his private instructions, end 
the books Which he had given her.— 
May not this statement point out the 
duty of speaking and acting with can. 
dour and caution towards those cler- 
gyinen whose views do not entirely 
coincide with our own--but who, 
with inferior light, may if sincerely 
devoted to Him, be usefully employ- 
ed, by the great Head of the Church, 
in the work of the ministry ? Let us 
not judge our brethern ; but remem- 
ber, that however thankful we should 
be for clearer and more scriptural 
sentiments than some of them may 
possess, since our Lord and masier 
coes not ln any case despise “the day 
of small things,’ we ought not to re- 
ject, but receive them, as Christ 
does, to the glory of God 

1 had officia'ed but once in my par- 
ish, when I was told that there was a 
poor young woman, supposed to be 
in a decline, who wished to see me. 
I accordingly took an early opportu- 
nity of calting on her. As I reside a- 
bout two miles from the village, and 
could have, as yet, but a slight ac- 
qvaintance with the characters of its 
inhabitants; IT was employed during 
my walk, in considering in what man- 
nev 1 might be likely to render my 
visit most profitable to my poor pa- 
tient. My clerical brethren, and in- 
deed all those who have been in the 
habit of attending the sick beds, 
whether of the rich or the poor, will 
readily enter into the anxiety and 
perpiexity of my thoughts upon such 
a subject. Tey will not be surprised, 
that my expectations as to the actual 


state of the sick person, were not very 


favourable ; amd that I rather feared 
to find, what is so commonly met 
with on these oeeasions, we ths 
insensibiliiy and unconcer®, or’ @ 
false and ili-grounded satisfaction 
and confidence in the goodness and 
safety of her condition. It ie aamel 
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ancholy consideration, that there 
should im general be so much ground 
for such apprehensions ; and- whilst 
it shows the vast +mportance ofa pa- 
rochial minisiry, it may serve to 
quicken those who are engaged in it to 
the diligent use ofevery means of a- 
wakening and instruetin; x their flocks. 
Absorbed in this pain fal but piofita- 
bie train of thought, I arrived at the 
village, and was soon directed, by my 
elerk’s daughier, to one of the smal 
jest colteges | had ever seen. On 
lifting the latch of this lowly dwel- 
ling, I was struck with the remarka- 
ble cleanliness and neatness of every 
part of it. Tie furniture, 
the humblest kind, was decent and in 
the most perfect order; and various 
traces might be perceived of the in- 
dustry and care of the mistress of this 
little abode, though she had now 
been confined for some weeks to her 
bed. ‘The cottage consisted cf but 
two small rooms, separated by a few 
stairs or rather steps, which led from 
the ope to the other. I was met, at 
my entrance, by a pleasing looking 
elderly woman, holding in her arms 
an infant, a few months old a 
heard,” said J, “that a young wo- 
man was ill here, and I have called 
to see her. Are you her mother?” 
“ Tam her husband's mother, sir, and 
this is her little child Poor dear 
babe, he has never known the com. 
fort of his mother, and I am very 
much afraid he will soon loose her.” 
“Tam sorry,” said I, “to hear she 
issoill, Would she like to see me 
now, do you think?” * O yes, sir, 
that Tam sure she will.” ‘This an- 
swer was made in so unusual a tone of 
confidence and apparent welcome, 
that puld not help hailing it as a 
Pe00dy, How often. alas ! 
‘are ministers Peceived with a de- 
gree of coldness and gndi fference, in 
their visits to the sick. which too 
Pos proves that these labours of 

ve are but slightly valwed, tf at 
Ned ‘desired. 
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he reply was no sooner mad@, 
than | followed the good women inte 
the sick room. It was a little apart 
ment! roof of the cot- 
lage, open to the stairs, and witheut 


formed out of the 


any means of warming it bv a fire —~ 
The walls were white washed, and it 
had one very small casement, which 
its neat but afiiieied tenant had adurn- 
ed with a litle muslin curtain. On 
a bedstead just raised from the floor, 
and without any curtain to shelter 
lier from the keen air of winter, lay 


tie poor chiect of my visit, epparent- 
by far pire ced in a eonsumption.— 
Alas! the ug ht I. ‘this is but com 
foriless accommoecation fer «ene in 
such a Cisorder! How many im the 
midst of health, would think them- 
selves hardly used, tobe cblig to 


eontent themselves with sueh an @- 
partment! Can J ever mormur at 
any circumstances in My Own com- 
paratively favoured lot! Forbid it 
Lord! and forgive the repining 
thoug!its which have sometimes 
found admission into my mind. O#8 
make me thankful ‘for my superior 
blessings ; and In whatsoever state z 
am, let me learn to be therewith con 
tent.” These end stmilar theughts 
passed rapidly through mv mind, es 
I approached the bedside of my poor 
parishioner. “ M -,” said her mo- 
ther-in law, “ here #s 





the minister 
ss ; arn very glad 


immediate an- 


come to see you.” 
to see him,” was the 
swer, “ and greatly ebliged to him 
force coming o far in this cold wea- 
ther.” “ How do you find yourself 2” 
‘“ Tam very ill sir, and feel that ham 
getting weaker every day.” ‘* How 
long have you been ilo” three and 
twenty weeks, sir: I have never been 
well since the birth of my poor babe, 
and | bedi to think that 2 shell ne- 
ver recover.” [I perceived at once, 
by the hectic flash upon her cheek, 
and by the diffieulty with which she 
bresthed, that her apprehensions 
were but too well founded. and there- 
fore determined to lose no time ia 




















































exomining th e siate of her mind as 
to religion ‘ Your illness ” said I, 
“has indeed “ray very long, and 
seems now to be verv 
this is the Lords deing—it is He 
who has taid you on the bed of sick- 
ness ; and the length of your contine- 
ment has given you a very mervilul 
opportani! y of thinking upon religion, 


serious; but 


nell the concerns of your soul | hope 
you have improvedit.” ‘'I have tri- 
edtodoso, sir” “IT am glad to 
hear you say so—but Jet me have a 


Jittle serious conversation with you 
upon this subject” “ Phat is what ] 
greatiy desire, sir.” “* Retizgion, you 
know, should be the ¢ business 
ef our lives, whether in health or 
sickness, but especially in si-kness — 
ona since your siate seems very un- 
certain, let me ask you what you 
think about it. If it should please 
God that you should not recover, 
what bope have you as to another 
vorld 2?) These who know by pain. 
ful experience the anawers which are 
commonly made both by he rich and 
the poor to suc hac quest ion, will jadge 
of the surprise and oleasure I telt on 
hearing a very different reply from 
my afflicted parishioner. Ja feeble 
accents, broken and wy 5 Oe by 
hercoug» and labouring breath she 
spoke, as ne rly as Tecan recotiect, as 
fotlows:—* Sir, | know and acknow- 
ledge that lam a poor miserabie sin- 
mer ; a great sinner, sir. I do not 
mean that I ever committed any 
heinous crime. I thank God I can- 
not charge myself with that—but not- 
withstanding this, 1 know and fee! 
that [ama very sinful creature. I 
have endeavoured, sir, Curing my 
long illness to cail to mind my past 
life « and asnearly as I can :emem- 
ber. J have spread all my sins be- 
fore God, and earnestly begged his 
forgiveness through Jesus Christ. I 
know and helieve that he is the only 
Saviour of sinners—I put my whole 
trust in him—and i hope I have come 
to him—I know that he is a merciful 


oreat 


bt 


Saviour-—but, sir, (and here she burst 
into tears) “ when T reflect upon my 


vileness and sinfulnecs, | often fear 
that he will not receive me—and if 
Christ should refuse me where shall 


I go, or what siall Ido to be saved” 
Many of my readers wiil anticipate 
my reply to this affecting but hopeful 


declaration. Itold my poor patient, 
that L wos trely rejoiced to hear what 
she had just b2en saying—that the 
her mind was very much 
itto be—and that if 
she was perfectly sincere in what she 
had told me, of which indeed, from 
her whole air and manner, I cou!d 
have bat tittle doubt, there was much 
that Leould say to comfort her [ 
said that it was a creat satisfaction to 
me to find that sie was convinced of 
her sinful state snd of the necessity 
of Christ asa Saviour, and easeunred 
her, that ifshe came to him with a 
sincere and humble faith, there could 
be no doubt cf his willingness to re- 
ceive her. To contirm this, ]:ead to 
her several passages of Scripture, par- 
ticularly, | Tim. i.15; Johu tii 16, 
17: and vi 37: and Matt xi. 28 —50; 
tu which she listened with profound 
and eager attention, and afterwards 
expreased the encouragement and con- 
solation which they affurded her. 


frame of 
what L wished 


Fearing, however, that what had 
given meso much pleasure might pos- 
sibly be at least in part owing to a re- 
ligious education. or to a merely 
nominal acquaintance with relé- 
gious sentiments and phraseology, 
I inquired of my poor parishioner 
were she had obtaineda degree of 
knowledge in religion, which was un- 
happily but too seldom met with in 
Visiting sick becs. She tuld ma, that 
as jong ago as she could ne 
she had been impeé’sed with the fear § 
of God, and a strong desire to be 8 
true Christian. | 


The “Cottages Wife” will be 
continued inthe, »t Magazine. 

























































